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its remote inhabitants with a fearless confidence. His re-mark upon the nakedness of the country, from its bcitu; denuded of Inns', was made after having travelled two him-chvcl miles alont-; the eastern coast, where certainly trees an* not to he foniul near the mail; and he said it was 'a map of the road'J1 which he i;,tve. His disbelief <>f the authen-ticily of the puems ascribed to ( Issian, a Highland l)ard, was confirmed in the course <if his journey, by a very strict examination of the evidence offered for it; and although their authenticity was ntaile ttn> much a national point by the Scotch, there were many respectable persons in that country, who tlid not concur in this; so that his judgement upon the question oii|',ht not to be decried, even by those who differ from him. As to myself, I can only say, upon a subject now become very uninteresting, that \\lieu the i'ra«'-incuts of Hij'.hlaud poetry lirst came out, I was much pleased with their wild peculiarity, and uas one of those \vho stib scribed to enable- their editor, Mr. Macphersou, then a yotm;,1, man, to make a search in the Highlands ami Ih^bridrs (or ,i long poem in the Kt-,e lau}«,vt,i',«e, which was reported to be preserved somcvUu-re in tho-.e region-,. Hut when there came forth ait ICpick Poem in six books, with all the coin imm circumstances of former compositions of that nature; and when, upon an attentive examination of it, there ua-. found a perpetual recurrence of the same images uhich appear in the fragment-.; and when no ancient mami.cript, to authenticate the work, was deposited in any publick library, though that was insisted on as a reasonable proof, tt'//c could forbear to doubt J?
1 'The love u{ jtlitnuiut/ wmtr Sit U'.tlirr Si o(t, • whi« h ha»i hfrumr aliiutHt u jwivjiun, i'» nuti'h i« !«• .»••« rihrd tu f»»!n!*«<u'"i ?4u'ra*4JH.' t ><*«• iCvr ( V//VV. it, \.\, t,*»t'd {cihrv WMit«« Jr«»ni Wuttni'tl in iN^j; ' Wlut a ruutitry this «»hl Kti^l.iuti in. In a t ir* !r M| twcttty »iiU"i from fliir* ajwjt (U'tivi«tj4 uui Lutulon »tt«l u-i -.ulHtitnn, thru* in »u«»r»* «»!»! nuttu-r ...than in Jill SroUinul.' f««'kliuin's /»/// ,-(-,». ^48, Sn- /,»»/, Man It 21, r/7v
" Ht*«% IJuhwrM''* //*•/•? /,/»•*. Atij-t, -!>».
* ICvm Uaviil ihnnr sul»-.« ul»r»1 i«» iht* fiuul,    lit" wmit- in r;t>»:f madness and folly and wickedness in England. The consummation of these qualities are the true ingredients for making a fine narrative in history, especially if followed by some signal and ruinous convulsion —as I hope will soon be the case with that pernicious people.' Ib. p. 431. In 1770 he wrote :—' Our government has become a chimera, and is too perfect, in point of liberty, for so rude a beast as an Englishman ; who is a man, a bad animal too, corrupted by above a century of licentiousness.' Ib. p. 434.
